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Sheaffer presents the “Autograph” ~~ 
...1n Lifetime’ pens and pencils \ 


Now the Autograph pen... protection against loss in 

addition to the Lifetime® juarantee! Sheaffer's newest \ 

Lifetime® bears your signature, exactly as you write it, 

engraved on its solid 14-karat Bold band. Morethan ever 

this Lifetime® companion is moulded to your individual- 

sits ity, now incorporating, even the characterful shadinjs 
WONOGRAM Hep. Of your signature. Through life your Autograph pen 
will serve as signature identification — and Balance® 
will make writing as natural as a gesture of your hand. 













AT BETTER STORES EVERYWHERE 


The ONLY Benuine Lifetime’ pen is Sheaffer's; do not be deceived! Other pens may 

be Suaranteed against defects, but Sheaffer's Lifetime” is Ruaranteed against every- 

thin excepting loss for your lifetime. Sheaffer's Lifetime® pens from $7; Sheaffer's 

Lifetime® 14-karat solid gold-band Autograph pens with duplicate of your actual 

signature (serving for identification) from $12.75. Autograph pencils from $9. 
Other Sheaffer pens from $3. 
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SINBAD 


invites you to follow him 





When you first met Sinbad, way back in 1928, he was just 


a little, nameless pup, tumbling through the pages of Life. 


He romped right into so 
many hearts that Life 
broadcast an §.O.S. for a 
name forehim. The win- 
ning Life-reader among 
8,000 contestants gave us 
“Sinbad” with this verse: 


Sinbad’s very latest exploit is to fix it up for 
all of you who've followed his adventures every 
week in Life to find your old favorites and some 
new episodes of his life all bound together 


for now he's in a book! 





Sinbad 

Was in bad 

From Trinidad to Rome 
And 

Edwina’s Dog 

‘S in bad 


Wherever he may roam. 








bnew not a soul—young or old, doggy or crabby, 
who'll fail to register delight and appreciation with 
SINBAD. There never will be a child who won't devour 
this book from cover to cover, over and over again, in 
pure joy. Nor a grownup without a sneaking fondness for 
the madcap, harum scarum, lovable SINBAD. Forty full 
pages of his adventures—mostly twelve pictures to the 


page—cram SINBAD’S book of fun. 











Dear LIFE, 
60 East 42nd Street, New York 


Enclosed find $ to pay for 
copies of "Sinbad" at $2.50 each. 


name 


address 

















Keeps teeth white 









*% . , 
WINNING smile is like a 
short cut to success. It 
wins friends. 

That’s why teeth — WHITE 
teeth are a priceless posses- 
sion. They give your smile 
its winning charm. 

Then guard your teeth 
with Dentyne—the delicious 
gum especially made to keep 
teeth white. It also helps to 
keep gums firm because its 
extra chewy quality gives 
them extra healthful exer- 
cise. No finer chewing gum 
is made today. 


Chew 





EN 


.. AN 





TYNE 


d smile/ 








A physician points out the increas- 
ing number of guilds formed by spe- 
cialists in various branches. We eagerly 
await the guild of dental specialists 
with its 32 chairs. 











“We might see our way clearly if 
those who have money to spend will 
listen to reason,” says an editorial. But 
none are so blind as those who will not 


listen. 








The bottle and the hair. 





Great Minds at Work 


I feel sorry for the President. 


Alfi ed E. Smith 


Movie stars get married so frequent 
ly on the screen that perhaps they lose, 
to a certain extent, the sacredness of 
the ceremony. They do not look upon 
it as a serious step as do ordinary mor 
tals. 


—Bernarr Macfadden. 


The nearest I ever came to North 
America before was Central America 
When I got there I turned in the direc- 
cion of the United States and thumbed 
my nose. 

—J. B. Priestley. 


So Priestley thinks New York is 
noisy, eh? Well, it is not half as noisy 
is British lecturers. 

—Sinclair Le wis. 


We have at last awakened to find 
New York is overrun with crime. 


Mayor James ]. Walker. 


Love isn’t much fun, anyway. 
—Ina Claire. 


The march of our prosperity has 
been retarded. 


—Herbert Hoover. 


The government of the United 
States is about like the Second Ward in 
Northampton. 

—Calvin Coolidge. 


& 


But think how much worse condi- 
tions were before prohibition! You 
could take a girl to any restaurant, 
lope her with two or three glasses of 
wine and she was at your mercy. 

—Rev. Dr. Christian F. Reisner. 


Liszt’s Hungarian Rhapsody is Hun- 
garian propaganda; the Idaho potato ts 
Idaho propaganda. 

—Carl Sandburg. 


Any woman who smokes is on the 
way to hell and is the lowest form of 
human being. 

—Wilbur Glenn Voliva. 


Garbo can do no wrong. 
—Greta Garbo. 
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PATRIOT 


It was a beautiful Sunday morning. 
Simpson, having finished reading a 
paper printed with an invention made 
in Germany, set out with his wife for 
the meeting house of a faith founded 
in Palestine. Contemplating the beauty 
of the land, which had been discovered 
by an Italian in the employ of a Span- 
ish queen and musing on the liberty 
it possessed thanks to the help of a 
French navy, his bosom 
swelled with 
“Thank God,” 
Simpson fervently in 


pride. 
said 


a language imported 
from the British Isles, 
“T am a one-hundred- 
per-cent American!” 





HARVARD GRADU. 
ATE, Phi Beta Kappa, 
now in last year at Har- 
vard Business School, 
member of “Business 
Review,” will be in New 
York April 13 to 18, 
desires interviews then 
concerning possible fu- 
ture business connec- 
tions. 

—Ad in New York 
Herald-Tribune. 


Your 
passed. 


future just 


LIFE 


"Madam, when I tell you you have an inferiority 


com ple x, d n't contradict me |” 





“People don’t get indignant any 
more,” says Thyra Sampter Winslow. 
The hell they don’t. 





A Baltimore man who whipped his 
wife was sentenced to be whipped him- 
self. Men seldom whip their wives 


these days, the cowards. 








“Tch! Tch! The thing 5 some people do! 
Well, thank heaven I'm normal!” 





Talking to Myself 


Why do you worry . 
fret? 


why do you 


I thought you smarter, my lass! 
Why do you sigh with so much regret? 
Why that looking-glass ? 

Oh, never a mirror that hasn't lied! 
But ever the woman who'd trust! 
Ask me for truth before hope has died ; 
I can make diamonds from dust! 


Those lines? Only fragile shadows of 
lace 
Woven by Laughter’s loom. . . 
Your eyes? They are bright from a lost 
embrace, 
Light for a lonely room! 


Your lips? They may ache but their 
daring red 


Proves they have lost all fear... 
Be proud of that poor little silver 
thread, 


"Twas caused by a Lover's tear! 
Oh, long have I known you . . . heard 
you swear 
That woman had greater charm 
When she was thirty . . . you'll soon 
be there, 
So... why this sudden alarm? 


—E. L. 











Shame on Us! 





DETROIT—Policemen have 
been stationed at the doors of 
speakeasies to take the names and 
addresses of customers and thus 
shame them for patronizing such 


pla és. - News Item. 











POLICEMAN: What’s your name and 
address ? 

CusTOoMER: William T. Johnson, 
31114, Kokomo Road. Best line of in- 
surance policies in town, also real 
estate, bad debts collected, subscriptions 
taken and notary public. Drop around 
some time. Here’s my card. 

POLICEMAN: Thanks, I will. Say, 
don’t you feel ashamed ? 

CusToMER: Me? No. Why should I? 

POLICEMAN: Because I’ve got your 
name and address and everything. 

CusToMER: I’m not ashamed of it. 
It's a good name, and even if Kokomo 
Road isn’t exactly the choicest location 
in town it’s coming right along up. 

POLICEMAN: But you are going into 
a speakeasy. 

CusTOMER: Sure. Why shouldn't I? 





“Is that the way to talk to your old lady?” 


I can take the stuff or leave it alone. It’s 
good for me. Tones up the system. 
POLICEMAN: But a_ speakeasy’s 
against the law. It’s got bootleggers. 
They're bad people. 
CusTOMER: Then why don’t you 
arrest them? 





“Nothing like a flock of mountains to put that old noble feeling 
into one.” 





POLICEMAN: Oh, I couldn't do that. 
They've paid for protection. 

CusTOMER: But isn’t ‘hat against 
the law ? 

POLICEMAN: Well, I guess it is, kind 
of. 

CusTOMER: Come, come, old man. 
You're mixed in your head. Come in 
and have a drink with me. Straighten 
you Out in no time. 

POLICEMAN: Thanks, I guess I will. 
But wait a second while I take down 
my name and address. Orders is orders. 

—W., W. Scott. 





Stop Us If You’ve Ever 
Heard One 


Outboard motor manufacturers say 
their orders have considerably increased 
over those of a year ago. In other words 
the industry, this year, will show a 
greater out-put-put-put-put, 





Tourists’ Rates 
The French People 
believing Americans to be without 

culcure 
generously welcome tourists. 
From us, they say, 
you shall take wit, background, 
and the benefits of our heritage— 
at tourists’ rates. 
It will take years 
to absorb French Culture, 
more years surely, 
than it will take to 
absorb American dollars. 
—ed. graham. 
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HOW PAJAMAS CAME DOWN STAIRS 


HE other day men were carrying 

furniture into the recently built 

brown house across the street. 
That night I walked over to pay what 
I thought would be my respects. 

“Come in,” said a young woman. | 
went and she was in her pajamas. 

She asked if I would have a cigarette 
and sat down in her pajamas. I said I 
would and sat in my gray suit. Shortly 
I left. As a result I was accused of look- 
ing askance. 

You know how gossip spreads. The 
gewapcighbor asked an old neighbor if 

was"all right. She told the old neigh- 
bor-i@@ame over there and sat on the 
edge of a chair 
near the door, 
fumbling my hat 
and looking as- 
kance at her pa- 
jamas. 

The old neigh- 
bor told others. It 


got around to 
where people 


have been coming 
to me with inter- 
esting facts about 
pajamas. 

Pajamas, it 
seems, have enter- 
ed public life. 
They have left the 
bedroom for the 
living room. The 
night I called on 
the new neighbor 
she was wearing 
lounging pajamas. 
If she chose she 
might have worn 
with propriety formal, tea, bridge, 
hostess or almost any sort of pajamas. 
My look of askance was quite un- 
called for. 


who 
lowering 


I'm a 


raising 


other words, man 


:. 
has. been 


window shades when it no longer 


and 


matters whether the shades are up or 
down. 

Along with this realization came 
the thought that someone should write 
a sort of biography of pajamas. What 
is their origin? Why have they made 
good? How did they get down the 
stairs? It is an Alger story. 

Our hardy forefathers wore night- 
shirts. Pajamas replaced nightshirts as 


LIFE 


sleeping garments for three reasons: 
the increasing height of hotel and 
apartment buildings; the tendency of 
builders to lower ceilings in hotels, 
apartments and houses; the prevalence 
of crime. Let me explain: 


HE increasing height of hotels 

and apartments meant farther to 
jump into firemen’s nets. The night- 
shirt was not bad for a leap of two or 
three floors, but when it came to taking 
off from a window sill on the eighth 
or ninth floor pajamas were preferable, 
though less spectacular. 

The tendency of builders to lower 





Men too2” 


ceilings, particularly in houses and 
apartments, made putting on a night- 
shirt dangerous. The nightshirt wearer 
found that in throwing up his arms to 
let the nightshirt slide over his head 
he hit his hands against the ceiling, 
injuring the knuckles and vexing the 
neighbors. Hence pajamas. 

The prevalence of crime was another 
factor in making pajamas popular as 
sleeping garments. The nightshirt ex- 
tended below the knees. Its 
could not take long steps to or from 
a burglar. Hence pajamas. 

For a number of years after replac- 
ing the nightshirt pajamas were con- 
tent with the night shift. They were 


wearer 


° G6 e 





scen in public only as follows: at fires; 
in shop windows; on clothes lines; sil- 
houetted against bedroom shades; on 
sleeping porches. On Sunday mornings 
sometimes someone in pajamas might 
be seen flitting out on the front porch 
to seize the morning paper or bottle of 
milk. 

This morning dash for milk or 
papers might be called the first pub- 
lic appearance of pajamas. Strangely 
enough, the second appearance in 
public also was on Sunday. It was 
in the rotogravure sections. Only pho- 
tographs, it is true, but they showed 
pajamas worn on the beaches of famous 
summer and winter resorts. Soon they 
were seen on all beaches. 


\ FTER years on 
the night 
shift, 


were venturing 
forth. They were 


pajamas 


coming over to 
the day side. 
Their journey 
from bedroom to 
’ living room was 
j not an easy one. 
Timidly they ven- 
tured down the 
stairs as lounging 
pajamas. At any 
f unusual noise or 
on the appearance 
of a stranger they 
would scurry back 
to be changed for 
a dress. But grad- 
ually they became 
accustomed to 
their new free- 
dom. They would 
remain seated in the living room or get 
up and walk about without edging to- 
ward the stairs. 
The spring styles this year show 
pajamas are going out into the world. 
“As often as we can’’—I quote from 
Vogue—"we slip into dinner-pyjamas, 
casual in cut, but very luxurious in 
fabric. This model has a coat made of 
silver moire bordered with brown fur 
and black velvet that you 
would never know were trousers at first 
glance.” 
with a trailing gown of Alencon lace, 
make a perfect boudoir ensemble.” 
Who wants to buy my window 


trousers 


And “pink chiffon pyjamas 


shades ? 


—Tom Sims. 








TRANSGRESSOR'S FATE 


Where the tepid Gulf Stream surges, 
Where the bright hued fishes roam, 
Once a family of sponges 
Made their humble ocean home. 
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There was Papa Sponge and Mémma 
Where the watery light was dim, 
And their two cute, porous offspring, 

Little Bill and little Jim. é 





Very carefully the mother 
Taught her children day by day; 
Told them much of right and honor, 
Set their feet upon the way. 


Taught that if they had true virtue 
Their reward would be sublime, 

But if they should be unrighteous 
Punishment must fall in time. 


And the little sponges listened 
To her loving, liquid speech 

As her words flowed out like ripples 
To the sea-washed ears of each. 


But alas! that even sponges 
Should forsake the narrow road; 
That their backs should prove unequal 
To the weight of virtue's load! 


Willie Sponge remembered mother 
As he knocked about the deep; 
Never trifled after mermaids, 


Said his prayers before he'd sleep. 











And in consequence he's working 
At an honest job today; 

In a big garage he's helping 
Wash soiled motors’ stains away. 


But poor Jimmie was a black sheep 
Staying out till twelve at night, 

Putting bets on wild sea horses, 
And with lobsters getting tight. 


Now, denied all honest labor, 
See where Fate in righteous wrath, 
Has condemned the erring Jimmie 
To a screen star's scented bath! 


—Dalnar Devening. 
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THE BRIDGE PARTY GOES TO 


SCENE 
A Court Room. All! women. Favors 
representing Blind Justice have been 
distributed to everybody except the de- 
fendant. She has received aminiature gal- 


lows, 


as a mark of special distinction 
2 * * 

ATTENDANT: Oyez! Oyez! Oyez! 
Efny shrdluphffe phffe ceshlbhrd. 

THE Court: Is the 
ready ? 

PROSECUTION: Does anyone remem- 
ber how the defendant plead ? 

THE Court: I think she plead guilty 
—yesterday wasn’t it? 

DrFENSE: No, no! Not guilty. 

Juror No. 1: I thought she plead 
Nolo Contendere or Nux Vomica or 
something. 

THE Court: I remember now—she 
plead Not Guilty. Proceed. 

PROSECUTION: Your Honor- 

Juror No. 1: ‘Her honor’ my eyc! 

(The yur) goes out for 19 da) f.) 


prosec ution 


LIFE 


Mother, what is two and two?” 
"Four, dear. Why?” 


“Well, I've been wondering about it.” 


DrFeENSE: The crack that you never 
did like your husband, was a bum play 
on your part, my dear. 

DEFENDANT: Oh well, let’s not go 
in for post mortems. 

DerFeNseE: But that one about slug- 
ging him when he came home— 

DEFENDANT: I didn’t say slugging 
—TI said hugging. 

PROSECUTION (fo Defense): But 
when I introduced the testimony of the 
two plumbers about the missing mallet, 
you should have objected, don’t you 
see ? 

(The jury enters) 

THe Court: Ladies of the Jury, 
have you arrived at a verdict? 

Juror No. 9 (Whispering): Julia 
isn't getting any younger, is she? 

FOREWOMAN: We have, Your Honor. 
We find the Defendant guilty—guilty 
of—what was it girls? 

Juror No. 1: Treason. 

Juror No. 5: No, it was Arson. 


« Se 














COURT 


Juror No. 7: You ought to remem- 
ber, Hilda. We agreed on a verdict that 
day we were talking about the new 
hangings in your music room. 

FOREWOMAN: Hangings—hangings. 
Oh yes, I remember thinking that hang 
ing is just the opposite of Not Guilty 
So that was it—Not Guilty. 


) 


SHERIFF (leading Defendant to gat 
lows): Let’s see—are you sure the sen 
tence was hanging ? 

DEFENDANT: Blest if I remember. 

SHERIFF: Well, let’s get on with it. 
We'll assume it was. (S/e adjusts no 
and prepares to spring the trap.) 

DEFENDANT: It certainly seems in- 
sane that we can’t remember for sure 
wait a minute—insanc—insane—oh 
yes, I was found Not Guilty, because 
of insanity. 

SHERIFF: Why of course. 
stupid! Well, let's have some tea. 


—F, W. Hoorn. 


How 




















A campaign is under way to abolish all billboards along 
national highways. We hope they are removed gradually 
so the United States will not get sunburned. 





Protected by law the Alaskan reindeer have multiplied 
from several animals to herds numbering hundreds of 
thousands. We've had practically the same experience 


with speakeasies. 





A beauty expert advises that swimming is the best ex- 
ercise for developing poise and grace. We call her atten- 
tion to ducks. 





Now that Spring is here, great demands are made on 
a fellow’s week-end, and the greatest of them is, “Come; 
pull over to th’ curb!” 





‘Animals have no matrimonial troubles for they mate 
by instinct,” says a psychologist. We've noticed a rabbit 
never marries a wildcat and a crow never ruins its health 
ligging worms for a bird of paradise. 











THE BLIGHT THAT’S FAILED 


Lives of mice and men remind us, 
Spite of what reformers say, 

Not to let experiments blind us, 
For the noblest go astray 


When saloons were on the corners 

With good stuff from which to choose, 
There were far, far fewer mourners 

For the victims of bad booze. 


You could drink both long and often 
And, although you might get silly, 
You'd not finish in a coffin 
With your fist around a lily. 


But today up alleys smelly 
You must hunt your daily drink, 
And for stuff that hurts your stomach 
Pay what makes your bankroll shrink. 


Politicians, pious fakers, 
Gangsters batten on the change, 
But you'll find that undertakers 
Profit most and that seems strange. 


For reformers always chanted 

That, besides more joy and wealth, 
Prohibition always planted 

Seeds of longer life and health. 


Give us back our decent liquor, 
Stuff that won't glut Charon’s ferries, 
Ere these dry laws make us sicker. 
Prohibition is the buries! 


‘ —D. D. 
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The es Job 


this “eine the papers report 

that aayor Walker has got 

hom It is first page news with 
the biggest headlines. It is undoubtedly 
a matter of public interest, but after 
all is it so very important? Mr. Walker 
is a nice man—affable, amusing, a good 
mixer, a beautiful 
manners and in his way is intelligent. 
He is not bad nor very foolish. Part of 
the job of being Mayor of New York 
he discharges acceptably ; the heavy end 
of it not so well. The city government 


dresser, has good 


recks quite unpleasantly with corrup- 
tion, the Mayor has not done as much 
as he might have done to cleanse it. It 


is not thought, however, that he is 
himself corrupt. What is charged 


against him is that because of his con- 
siderate nature he dislikes to intrude 
himself firmly between other people 
and their graft. 

Of course that is a very common de- 
fect in a political character. Persons 
more urgent than the Mayor to make 
municipal politics as clean as a hound's 
tooth are after Mayor Walker, want 
him disciplined, removed maybe, and 
evidently there is going to be copious 
mention of it in the newspapers. 

And there should be, and the clean- 
ing up should be done, and Judge Sea- 
bury should have good backing in his 
efforts, and the policemen and detec- 
blackmailed women, 
good characters or bad, should be dis- 
couraged from that practice, and the 
racketeers should be and 
and so on. But if you get it all 


tives who have 


dealt with, 
so On, 
cleaned up, will it stay so? And have 
you done something fundamental or 
merely something temporary ? 


OT fundamental—no better than 
temporary. Much that is worth 
while can be done, has been done by 
the activity of which Judge Seabury is 
the foremost representative. City gov- 
ernment can be improved and black- 
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MtPe looks A bout 


mail of all sorts can be lessened. It is 
all worth doing and should have sup- 
port, but is it the big job? 

No! One reads in the paper that the 
incomes of wage earners in the United 
States are estimated to have dropped 
nine billion dollars in 1930. That is 
-to cure unem- 
ployment, to hasten the economic re- 
organization of life not only in these 
States but in all the civilized world 
to meet the crisis in human affairs that 


where the big job 


seems to have come by the immense 
development of machinery with result- 
ing unemployment for 
labor. 


discharged 


That is the big job and we shall not 
be happy until it is done. It is a world- 
wide task. 

Our biggest local job is to get rid of 
Prohibition and replace 
it by enforceable laws to regulate rum. 
Nothing that can be done by Mayor 
Walker, nothing that Mayor Walker 
can do for New York, 


as we have it 


is of more than 


surface importance, so long as Prohi- 


bition finances crime, and new factors 
in human life are filling the world with 


unemployment. 


When The Mayor Ain’t What 
He Used To Be 


ROM one anxiety about 

Walker the public mind is com- 
paratively free. Even though he should 
be turned out of office it is not believ- 
ed that he would come to want. He is 
a good actor, and of course the Mayor- 
alty has been a good advertisement for 
him in that capacity, and there may be 
some truth in the reports of substantial 


Mayor 


sums that await his possible acceptance 
in Hollywood and such places. 

The Mayor seems to like night life 
and seems well qualified to survive a 
good deal of it, but it is a curious life 
for a man with so heavy a job as to be 
Mayor of New York, and the need to 
keep fit to think hard on hard sub- 
jects. 


Vale Big Bill 


HE pitcher that goes often enough 
to the well traditionally ends as 
broken crockery. Mayor Thompson's 
defeat is interesting, of course, but he 
was out of date. The voters of Chicago 


e 10 e 






—but why speak of them? Have they 
anything to do with electing a Mayor? 
A little something, perhaps. After all 
the chattel votes have been delivered. 
the rest of the votes may sometimes 
count for something and in this case 
they helped apparently to 
Thompson out. 


count 


He has counted for something as a 
showman. His vast extravagances of 
speech have often been amusing and 
had certain interest for intelligent 
people in that they disclosed to what 
extent he thought his electorate were 
fools. All his rubbish about King 
George and England was perfectly 
harmless to England and King George, 
but it was an astonishing rating of th: 
unintelligence of the voters whom h¢ 
wished to attract. 

Will Cermak be any better ? We shall 
have to wait and see. At the bottom the 
trouble in Chicago is the same as in 
New York 
mense power of Prohibition to finance 
crime. 


and elsewhere—the im 


Ad Astra Per Aspera 
a oe headline says: “Day 


of Crime Films is over. The Pub 

lic Is Rapidly Tiring of Morbid 
Scenes.”’ 
One 
of the emergence of the public mind 


in the direction of tranquillity and de 


hears also from other sources 


cency. Fiction is said to be getting bet- 


ter. The young, one hears, show evi 


dence of that 
disorderly and irresponsible life is not 


increasing recognition 
as much fun as had been supposed. It 
is reported that tough shows no longer 
do WwW ell. 

Welcome to all are these indications 
that civilization is getting back on its 
legs. It may not be invariably true that 
you will be happy if you are good, but 
the chances of your being happy and 
holding on to that condition are un- 
doubtedly more favorable if you stick 
to responsible deportment. It 
seem that deportment tends to deteri 
orate in prosperity and improve in ad- 
versity. That is not altogether a reassur- 


does 


ing thought but it is possible that we 
may learn to medicate prosperity so that 
it will be safe. 


E. S$. Martin 
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MRS. PEP’S DIARY 


By Baird Leonard 


PRIL 3.—In a great depression this 
morning forasmuch as the pen- 
holder for which I paid three 

cents during my sophomore year at 
college did collapse completely, nor 
can it be repaired neither, so that now 
| shall be obliged to forego the nib to 
which I am accustomed, and mayhap 
alter my entire chirography. Lord! as 
the years slip along I do find it in- 
creasingly difficult to write aught in 
longhand, so that my delinquence with 
my correspondence has become a scan- 
dal, and whenever I sign a cheque, my 
doubts are grave that the bank will 
honour it, so variable has my signature 
become. Up and off to my dressmakers, 
from whom I did order a skirt and 
jacket of a fine loosely woven brown 
cloth, very smart, and a blouse to go 
with them of so pale a beige that it is 
doomed for a spot the first time I do 
wear it. Then home, finding the tele- 
phone a-ringing, and it was somebody 
telling me that President Hoover had 
appointed me on a special commission 
for investigating the Barbary Coast, so 
I did know that Ralph Richardson of 
Chicago is in town again, and must 
look sharp that no live stock is de- 
livered to our flat, forasmuch as the 
last ime Ralph was here, he did man- 
age to turn loose in my drawing-room 
a live rooster from the Queensboro 
poultry market which became so terri- 
fied at sighting itself in a long mirror 
that it flew up on a console table and 
knocked off one of my most fragile 
bibelots. And I was minded how Ralph 
had said, after Bluford’s baby was 
born, that he was troubled not at all 
over being a grandfather, but that be- 
ing married to a grandmother was 
gradually wearing him down. Then fell 
to reading the journals, finding Charley 
Towne wondering why no novel has 
been written about a person who won 
a fortune on a sweepstakes ticket, so 
I did telephone him to buy Margaret 
Larminie’s ‘‘Galatea’’ of two seasons 
ago, wherein a frumpish young woman 
came thus into money, and the first 
thing she purchased was a large bottle 
of bath salts, and the first thing she 
did was to shingle her hair. 


fem 4.—Up betimes, inquiring of 


Samuel what he would like for 





dinner, whereto he responded, ‘Any- 
thing that’s out of season’, like the 
wretch that he is, so that I was at some 
pains not to order spare ribs and 
turnips to spite him. Dr. Scott come to 
take a blood test, asking me with du- 
bious facetiousness if mayhap I do 
not read too many detective stories for 
the good of my basic metabolism, so I 
did lie to him brazenly, recalling how 
Jane Empey was forbidden by her 
chirurgeon to go to so many symphony 
concerts. Greatly cheered by the arrival 
of Easter flowers, the sending of which 
I do hold one of the most joyous 
customs of our country, and out for 
green crepe paper to shroud some of 
the more unsightly pots from country 
hothouses. 


PRIL 5.—Beth Middleton for 

luncheon, asking my advice on the 
speediest and most effective means of 
raising money for her alumnae fund, 
so I did suggest bootlegging, but 
without impressing her much, me- 
thought. The day so mild that most 
of the windows were opened, and 
the breeze from the river so strong 
that I am sadly minded that the 
time will soon be at hand when I 
shall have to wear a hairnet in the 
house. Dinner alone with Samuel, 
and reading all the evening in Clif- 
ford Raymond’s “Our Very Best 
People’, one of the best pieces of 
satire that ever I read in my life, and 
I liked in especial the burlesque of 
Count Keyserling’s visit, and the as- 
sassin of Al Capone who worked 
Hubert’s propensity for joining “little 
groups” into a fine racket. 





But I don't want a story, I'd rather have 
a true confession.” 
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SERVICE WITHOUT A SMILE 


T seems odd, with competent ser- 

vice supplied in all other lines, 

thac each of us is still obliged to 
do his own worrying. Probably a chain 
of service stations under the title ‘““We- 
Worry-For-You"” or ‘We-Do-Your- 
Worrying, Incorporated’’ would be the 
correct answer. Each station 
provide a  call-and-deliver 
sending wagons around to gather up 
worries like laundry. 

Take my own case. I don’t press my 


should 
service, 


own suits. I send them to a pressing 
shop. When I want a haircut I employ 
a barber. When I want a postage stamp 
placed on a letter 1 send for an expert 
paperhanger. Then why should I be 
compelled to do my own stewing and 
fretting? It’s a bad arrangement and 
economically unsound. The average 


layman like myself wastes too much 
time in the process. An expert could 
worry faster and get twice as much 
worrying done in the same length of 
time. He could also turn out a neater, 
more workmanlike job. 


HE details of such a business are 

easily imagined. Mrs. Brownsmith 
Jones enters a ““We-Worry” shop and 
approaches the man in charge. “I’ve 
got some worrying I want done. What 
are your rates?” 

“Fifty cents an hour,” he says. 
“That's for plain worrying. Or did 
you want something a little nicer?” 

“How much for agonizing?” 

“Eighty-five.” 

“They do it for eighty at that Stew- 
and-Fret place across the street.” 

“Oh sure, but what kind of service 








is it? Do they scream? No. Do they 
rave and tear their hair? No. They 
only curse a little and wring their 
hands. And they call that agonizing! 

“All right. Here’s a list of troubles 
that I want you to worry about. They 
won't need agonizing. Just plain stew. 
ing and fretting, with maybe a little 
whining around the edges.” 

“Let's see. Ethel’s affair with Smith 
boy. Ink spots on carpet. Husband's 
red-headed stenographer You 
really need agonizing if she’s a sure- 
‘nough red-head . . . Junior's whooping 
cough. New dress that doesn’t fit. Oven 
won't bake . . . On a big job like this 
our weekly-rate plan would be cheaper.” 


HAT do you mean?” 
“We assign one man to worry 
full time for a week on this one job.’ 
“What's the charge?” 
“That all depends on how hard you 
want him to worry. For forty 
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INCOMING 
TRAINS 
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dollars he sits around with a 
frown on his face. For fifty 
dollars he frowns and walks 
the floor. For sixty he frowns, 
walks the floor and loses his 
appetite. For seventy he curs- 
es, raves and gets sick at his 
stomach, For eighty dollars 
he beats his head against the 
wall and screams all day 
long. For ninety he has a 
nervous breakdown. For a 
hundred dollars he 
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clear off his nut.” 
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“You work a night shift 
too, I suppose.” 

“Oh sure, we have night 
fretters who lie awake and 
toss around in bed. If you'd 
rather have a night man 

“Oh no, the day service at 
fifty dollars is quite all right. 
And, oh yes, will you please 
pay particular attention ¢ 
my husband's 
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red-haire 
secretary? That's the main 
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thing I want worried about 
Her name is Mrs. John 
Carter.” 

“I see . . . On second 
thought I've decided to han- 
dle this job personally.” 





“Fine. I'm quite certain | 
can count on you to do some 
very fine worrying.” 





“Yes, ma'm, you surely 
can. You see, I'm Mr. John 
Carter.” 


—Barrie Payne. 














Anagrins 

Scramble up some fun for yourself. 
Take each word given below, re- 
arrange the letters in it and with the 


one given letter make up the new 


word which is defined. 


1. Scramble soars with an m and get 
a sticky place. 

2. Scramble flouted with an i and 
get a place to catch flies. 

3. Scramble easing with a uw and get 
some money. 

4. Scramble smearing with an i and 
get headaches. 

5. Scramble Jacier with a b and get 
a bore. 


Answers on page 30 


“The ‘five year plan’ doesn’t seem to be working out very well eh, Joe?” 


The cook aboard Wilkins’ trans- 
polar submarine weighs 250 pounds. 
We are told his kitchen is a perfect fit. 





Recently a large printing of postage 
stamps was declared faulty and the 
entire lot destroyed. We understand 
officials were asked to hold a bargain 
sale but refused. 





A soldier more than seven feet tall 
has become sentinel before the Parlia- 
ment House in Turkey. One of his 
duties, we understand, is to act as a 
mooring mast for magic carpets. 





The National Automobile Chamber 
of Commerce announces from recently 
compiled statistics that 2,925,000 cars 
were junked last year. This was not 
enough. 





A Boston artist advises archery as a 
training for judging distances. But 
doubtless on a long tour a map is 
better. 





Backward Country 


Wasteful times, these! Look ar all Femous Wrong Gusesses 


Doubtless the guy who first invented 
someone invent an apple-vending ma- money was certain that the little knick- 
chine and save all that labor ? knack would simplify living. 


those men selling apples. Why doesn’t 





*Mr. and Mrs. Baxter Q. Peebles and their guest, Mr. Thornton Pippey, 
3rd, will pass away this week-end at Atlantic City’—the dumb bunnies I sent it 
in fer the society page, an’ they put it under ‘obituaries’ ”’ 
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LIFE IN WASHINGTON 


By Carter Field 


Humanizing Hoover 
To Be Engineered by Secretary Joslin 


OW Mr. Hoover is to be 
“humanized.” At least so we 
are told by some of his friends, 

and by more of his critics. It is to be 
done very scientifically, of course, and 
according to the best engineering stand- 
ards. Careful curves will be kept 
showing the expected rise in temper- 
ature on the part of the farmers toward 
the Administration as they learn the 
blessings of crop curtailment. Red- 
headed pins on maps in Secretary Jos- 
lin’s inner sanctum will indicate the 
points at which joviality reaches the stage 
of backslapping. 

For it is Joslin who 
is not only replacing 
the genial Norseman, 
Akerson, but who is 





to replace also the stu- 
dious French Stroth- 
er, credited with hav- 
ing inaugurated the 
“humanizing” cam- 
paign. 

This business of 
Mr. Hoover being a 
great engineer who 
would direct the af- 
fairs of our govern- 
ment as no mere poli- 
tician could direct 
them—of his being a 
great relief adminis- 
trator, capable of cop- 
ing with any amount 
or variety of plagues, 
pestilences, droughts 
and famines—of his being a super-busi- 
ness man, able to speed up the wheels of 
industry and banish poverty from the 
land—seems for some reason or other 
to have lost its pulling power. It is very 
puzzling why this should be so, but, as 
Mr. Joslin might have remarked, it is a 
fact and not a theory that confronts us. 
In politics one has to be practical. 


r only the people could be made to 
forget all this efhciency-engineer, 
perfectly-trained-executive, ideally-ex- 
perienced-administrator stuff, and made 
to think of Mr. Hoover as a good- 
natured—or short-tempered for that 
matter—human being! A man, for ex- 
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ample, who would sneak a yellow neck- 
tie on some morning when his valet 
had laid out a blue one! 

If he would only make an occasional 
wise crack, or roll eggs with the chil- 
dren with resulting yellow stains on his 
sleeves ! 

The real truth about the whole sit- 
uation in itself is a rather human story, 
and shows how the present unfortunate 
seriousness started, though it sheds no 
light on why it is continued. A very 
close associate of Mr. Hoover says that 
in the old days, before the World War, 
he was the life of any party. He told 
the best stories and reviewed the most 
bizarre experiences in strange quarters 
of the world. 

But with the outbreak of the war in 
Belgium everything changed. Every 


"I see here that racketeering has been traced 
back to ancient Egypt.” 
"Well, it's time something was done about it.” 


light word was distorted. International 
significance was attached to every anec- 
dote. Deadly seriousness was the only 
safety. 

Then with his advent into politics, the 
same dangers seemed to abound. Only 
in very small groups, and then of people 
who never told, did the ambitious Sec- 
retary of Commerce let himself go. 

Now it has become such a habit that 
the man shuns any human manifesta- 
tion which might become news. 


NE of his closest friends, worried 
about the criticism of the Admin- 
istration he ran into on every hand, 
recently brought to Washington, very 
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secretly, an expert on publicity to find 
out what was the matter. It may be that 
his report had something to do with 
the new humanizing drive by Secretary 
Joslin, though it is not of record. 

But one of the things he pointed out 
was that the cartoonists and comedians 
and column conductors of the country 
did not have the proper material on 
which to “‘ride’”’ the President. Depriv- 
ed of the wealth of comedy material 
furnished by Mr. Coolidge, they were 
obliged to turn to more serious sub- 
jects when going after his successor. 

In short, to make a joke on Mr. 
Hoover they have been obliged to use 
sledge hammers, and instead of making 
their audience laugh sympathetically 
they have been encouraging a belief 
that the President has been a failure. 

Take the story of Chile Fish, the 
Seminole appointed by the President to 
be “Chief for a Day’ so as to transact 
some Indian Bureau business. That was 
one of the first stories given out by 
Secretary Joslin. It was a good start, 
though it would have been much better 
if Chile could have been brought to 
Washington to report to the Great 
White Father, and Mr. Hoover had 
worn his regalia as the “Chief of 
Chiefs” in smoking a pipe of peace 
with him—with plenty of movie cam- 
eras around. 

Think how the comedians and car- 
toonists would have loved that. They 
could stop making new gags about 
“Hoover setting the workingman free.” 

And the President of Chile would not 
have minded in the slightest. He is not 
a war zone governor. Or consider how 
favorably it might affect the Indian 
vote, with Oklahoma a doubtful state! 


EFORE this is printed the news 

reels will probably be showing 
Mr. Hoover welcoming to the White 
House Bryan Untiedt, the 13-year-old 
hero of that Colorado blizzard school 
bus tragedy. 

“Bryan in the White House at last’’ 
the captions will probably say. That's 
the kind of stuff—especially if Joslin 
will only get the President to do some- 
thing besides shake hands stiffly and 
congratulate the boy! 

Take him for a horseback ride and 
ford Rock Creek, for example. Mr. 
Hoover rides very well indeed, but he 
doesn’t ride for the movies. One hopes 
Joslin’s Boston Transcript training has 
not made him too conservative. 














“Oh you must come, dear, l’ve some brand neu pe ople here.” 
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“The Wiser They Are” 


6 ERE it not better done, as 


others use, to sport with 

Amaryllis in the shade, or 
with: the tangles of Nezra’s hair?” 
Thus wrote John Milton, the last man 
in the world to go high, wide and 
handsome from a sex angle, but even 
the best of us is bound at one time or 
another to be struck by the sheer futil- 
ity of life, and if we don’t break down 
completely, there is no harm in asking 
a rhetorical question. My answer to 
Milton, after a series of opening nights 
which not even a mother could love, 
is that it were better done to do almost 
anything, from playing backgammon 
with a timid opponent to listening to 
somebody who has survived a fire or 
tried to get out of Paris in 1914, than 
to stand in puddles of water waiting 
for a taxicab to bear one away from a 
dramatic production which the average 
office boy would have turned down as 
entertainment for individuals who do 
not count on their fingers and who 
sleep happily under the naive convic- 
tion that Columbus discovered Amer- 
ica. Take, for instance, ‘“The Wiser 
They Are,” the latest effort of Mr. Jed 
Harris, who seems to be the kind of 
god in the theatre which makes Thes- 
pians speak in hushed syllables. The 
piece was written by Sheridan Gibney, 
and my favorite actor, Mr. Osgood 
Perkins, has an important réle in it. 
Mr. Perkins, whom I could easily see 
as Uncle Tom or the fourth horseman 
of the Apocalypse, professes to believe 
in the play and to be amused with his 
part of its proceedings. All right. I'm 
glad he is having a good time. The 
reputation of being a devil with the 
ladies has an appeal at which a Do- 
minican monk would look twice, but it 
is a bit difficult for Mr. Perkins’s ad- 
mirers to visualize a man with so much 
grim humor as a boudoir habitué. He 


is obliged to play opposite Miss 
Ruth Gordon, whose philandering 
in the script matches his own. 


She and Mr. Perkins battle, through 
some dialogue which promises well 
for the future of Mr. Gibney, to 
an unstable connubial relationship 
which each of them deserves, and, 
as the Governor of South Carolina 
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‘The Q“<U[re - & Baird LWeonard 


said to Mr. Einstein, ‘What the 
hell?” The sun is shining as I 
write, and pleasant atmospheric 
conditions prompt me to wonder 
why a masterpiece of satire like 
“Spread Eagle’’ could die on_ its 
feet, and what a man like Mr. 
Perkins, who has had two curtain 
lines which are history, is doing 


in a sex play with the absurd title, 
“The Wiser They Are.” 


“The Right of Happiness” 


WENT to “The Right of Happi- 

ness” full of hope, even though I 
knew that the Vanderbilt Theatre has 
only one centre aisle and that my seats 
would be what Paterian academicians 
would call lousy. Nobody has a greater 
interest in materia medica than I, who 
read to the last subject and predicate 
all the literature surrounding the bot- 
tles of aspirin and absorbine jr. with 
which the exigencies of life require us 
to stock our medicine chests. I have 
never thought, however, that a definite 
medical problem was material for dra- 
matic copy, and “The Right of Happi- 
ness’’ did nothing to correct my impres- 
sion. Ir would have been so much 
easier, and cheaper, to stay at home 
and read ‘‘Paracelsus,” because Brown- 
ing surrounded his splendid failures 
with a glamour which would have 
been news to Mr. Roy Davidson, 
and it seemed too bad that so much 
energy and money had been wasted on 
a theme which was inevitably finished 
with the exchange of discourtesies be- 
tween the two doctors in the first act. 
Abnormality of any description is 
taboo with me as artistic copy, and the 
sight of Robert DuRoy, dragging him- 
self about the stage with his spinal 
affliction, was so offensive that his suc- 
cess with the women in the cast became 
a positive outrage. (I wonder, by the 
way, what would happen if on similar 
occasions when I am thoroughly shock- 
ed, I should stand up and bid the per- 
formance to stand still? Just a nice lit- 
tle cot in Bellevue, I suppose, with a 
press agent hovering over me to record 
reactions.) I must give a good word to 
Herbert Rawlinson, who had the doc- 
tor’s part. He was beautifully dressed, 
and so suave in his business that' I 
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found myself wondering where he 
had been all my life. In the moy- 
ies, I was told. The contemporary 
stage could easily use a few more 
well-appearing men, so my hope is 
that Mr. Rawlinson will be speed- 
ily cast in a play which bears more 
marked signs of longevity than 
“The Right of Happiness.” Illegit- 
imate children are likely to happen 
to anybody, but there is no need to give 
them a crooked spine and the psy- 
chology of Don Juan. 


“Peter Ibbetson”’ 


EE SHUBERT, who up to the mo- 
ment of going to press has appar- 
ently been selecting his plays out of a 
hat, has given ‘Peter Ibbetson’’ a good 
revival. Even those of us who remem- 
ber the Barrymores and Constance Col- 
lier in this exquisite piece of Du Mau- 
rier’s cannot complain. Dennis King 
does the handsome hero valiantly, put- 
ting so much sincerity into his role 
that on the opening night the faral 
blow which he gave his uncle almost 
put Charles Coburn in a hospital. Mr. 
King was once a gentleman of gentle 
and fairly regular stage habits, but the 
aggressiveness which characterized his 
appearances as Villon in ‘The Vaga- 
bond King’ and D’Artagnan in “The 
Three Musketeers’ seems to have left 
him with an uncontrollable desire to 
be actually virile instead of just going 
through the motions. Which explana- 
tion will probably have no effect on 
what Mr. Coburn will have to say to 
Mr. King on the subject. If a repeti- 
tion of this violence occurs, the audi- 
ence may be treated to the rare spec- 
tacle of seeing a corpse get up and 
sock back. ‘Peter Ibbetson” is, of 
course, a drama for romantics, but we 
could all use a little ‘dreaming true” 
in days when the stoutest hearts miss 
an occasional beat through facing con- 
ditions hitherto unencountered outside 
of the pages of a Russian novel. Jessic 
Royce Landis as the Duchess of Tow- 
ers was negligible, which seemed too 
bad, but Miss Collier, who helped 
with the direction, took a bow with 
Mr. King, and that made up consider- 
ably for us old fogies who have a pen- 
chant for tradition. 
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“Skippy” 


AST year Percy Crosby told the 
writer that Paramount was go- 
ing to do a talkie of his famous 

character, ‘Skippy.’ As you may re- 
member, “Skippy” first saw the light 
of day in Lire, and it was in the pages 
of this magazine that he grew to be a 
national figure, so as a member of the 
kid's original family we were somewhat 
worried about his movie début. This 
concern was shared by Mr. Crosby, 
who agreed that it would be very 
difficult to find a youngster who pos- 
sessed both the physical resemblance 
to ‘Skippy’’ and the ability to play the 
rdle convincingly. Then along came one 
of those happy coincidences known as 
“naturals,” the good news being a kid 
named Jackie Cooper. 

The more intimately you have known 
the life and habits of Mr. Crosby's 
pen-and-ink drawings of “Skippy,” 
the more you will appreciate Jackie's 
work, but whether or not you are ac- 
quainted with the original character, 
you will leave the theatre with the sat- 
isfaction of having seen one of the 
finest performances ever given by a 
child actor. Nor is it just a picture for 
children. Anybody from four to a hun- 
dred will love it. “Skippy” is the per- 
sonification of all the pathetic affec- 
tions, ingenuous naughtiness and lov- 
able inconsistencies of childhood. He 
is the kid you used to fight with—the 
kid you used to chum with—he’s your 
kid (if you're fortunate enough to have 
one), and he’s yow when you were that 
age. 

The movies are constantly seeking 
to catch and present that elusive qual- 
ity that is known as reality. The scarcity 
of this element is due to the inability 
of screen performers to play their parts 
naturally. Jackie Cooper never seems 
to have a forced or unnatural moment 
in this film, which accounts for his 
irresistible appeal. It was really amaz- 
ing to see the way that kid swayed 
the huge audience at the New York 
Paramount Theatre. 

Other youngsters in the cast are 
Mitzi Green, Jackie Searl and Robert 
Coogan. Master Robert, who plays 
Sooky, bears a striking resemblance to 
his famous brother, Jackie, and while 
some movie patrons may be inclined to 
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make an unfavorable comparison be- 
tween his acting and that of Jackie's, 
it is well to remember that when Jackie 
Coogan was a small child he didn’t 
have to memorize and speak lines. 

Mitzi and Master Searl give per- 
formances that deserve more commen- 
dation than they will receive, due to 
the engrossing acting of Master Coop- 
er. Enid Bennett as the Mother, Wil- 
lard Robertson as the Father, and Don- 
ald Haines and Jack Clifford as the 
younger and elder Nubbins also de- 
serve a hand. 

And then Norman Tau- 
rog, the director. Why we wait until 


there is 


the last moment to pay homage to the 
director is inexplainable. He is the bird 
who is really responsible for the gen- 
eral excellence of a film. 


“Dirigible” 


§ pow: picture falls far short of living 
up to the pretentious publicity af- 
forded it by the endorsement of the 
United States Government. It was made 
in co6peration with the Navy, and on 
the opening night was introduced by a 
long and none too interesting talkie 
ballyhoo by the head of the Bureau of 
Aeronautics, who claimed many meri- 
torious things for the production. 
“Dirigible’” may prove something 
to an expert on lighter-than-air crafe. 
It is quite possible, for instance, that 
within the near future a successful 
flight will be made to the South Pole 
by a dirigible—and there is no doubt 
that the new “Akron,” now being buile, 
will bear out some of the prophecies 
set forth in the film—but if you expect 
anything more than a casually interest- 
ing picture about air ships, you will be 
disappointed. The photography, with 
the exception of one sequence, is un- 
distinguished and not to be compared 
with the spectacular shots in “Hell's 
Angels.” To this the experts will say 
that “Dirigible” depicts the maneuvers 
of a real airship, ‘The Los Angeles.” 
So do the news reels. The movie public 
may be interested in the technical and 
practical angles of aircraft, but it also 
wants showmanship, and the one bit of 
real showmanship in “Dirigible”’ shows 
a dummy blimp cracking up in a storm. 
These scenes are intelligently conceiv- 
ed, well directed and highly dramatic. 


Two short bits of photography taken 
inside a hangar also deserve mention. 

Lengthy sequences showing the 
rescue of a polar expedition by an air. 
ship are neither exciting nor convinc. 
ing, and one scene in particular is apt 
to give you a squeamish feeling in the 
pit of the tummy. We refer to the 
pleasant closeup of a man’s facial con. 
tortions and screams of anguish while 
a companion operates on his infected 
leg with a carving knife. 

Jack Hole and Ralph Graves, who 
did such effective jobs in the air pic. 
ture, “Flight,” are the heroes of this 
one. We commend their individual 
efforts. 

The endorsement of the U. S. Navy 
may put “Dirigible” over at the box. 
offices, but we fail to see any excep. 
tional merit in the film, either as prop- 
aganda or entertainment. 


“Parlor, Bedroom and Bath” 


HIS ancient vehicle, done as a silent 

film back in the dark ages, returns 
to the talking screen as a medium for 
Buster Keaton’s well known comedy 
antics . . . antics which have enter- 
tained us no end in the past, but which 
on this occasion seemed to afford a 
great deal more amusement to the rest 
of the audience than they did to us. As 
a talkie it might just as well keep its 
mouth shut, because the few good 
laugh situations are furnished by Mr 
Keaton’s pantomime. 

Supporting Mr. Keaton are Char- 
lotte Greenwood and Cliff Edwards. 
Miss Greenwood makes the most of her 
long, comical legs and general screen 
efficiency, but Mr. Edwards (who has 
a habit of stealing scenes from stars) 
is effectively buried through the strat- 
egy of untimely entrances during which 
his lines are murdered by hangover 
laughs. 

Many of the scenes were taken at 
Keaton’s home, which helps pictorial- 
ly. So does the gorgeous Dorothy 
Christy who plays opposite Buster. 
Mack Sennett should see this one. The 
joke about the lobster (‘“Take it back 
and bring me the winner”’) and the rail- 
road gag will remind him of his youth 

“Parlor, Bedroom and Bath” is 4 
well-presented review of time-honored 
comedy events—with sour.’ 
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CHRONICLE 
Anabele Patricia Lee, came to New York LIFE IN SOCIETY 


From somewheres out where the tall grass grew 

She was the type who lends strength to the stork 

myth; frail, good looking, and utterly new 

to big city ways, really eager.to learn. 

Anabele thought “make’’ meant “‘to do,” “to gain” 

Considerate in her ways, she always managed to burn 

A fellow up, in such a way that he experienced no pain. 

She was a friend of someone I knew, I met her at Penn. 
Station 

took her to Tony's, a show, left her at the Martha 
Washington, forgot her. 

Ir wasn’t till months later that I learned she was a 
sensation— 

Had a pent-house, sables, a Hispano, I thought the city 
had taught her 

its ways incredibly soon. So I called her up 

Somewhat interested to learn of the trick behind her 

success 
































and arranged through a brace of secretaries that we 
should sup 


two weeks later, so great was her popularity that the press Four ENTRIES IN CHARITY BIKE RACE. 
of invitations left her no evening free tll then. Reading fi om left lo handle bars: Mr. Bennett R gers, Mr. 
We dined and I was surprised to find that the Anabele Josephus Kelleher, Mr. James Scott Burke and Mr. Case) 
Lee O’Cohen, all of the Bonny Brewer Country Boys’ Club, who 
of lines, two to eight, was unchanged, the same sweet competed in yesterday's smart six-day grind. Mr. Rogers (ex- 
wren treme left) though off to a bad start, was the winner. Mr 
I had met at the station, now a sensation, was the same Rogers, stroke, failed to finish and had to be destroyed. 
to me. 





Ic wasn’t till later that I caught on, I took her home, 
what a blow! 

Anabele Patricia Lee had a brand new way 
of saying No! 


Miss Nora Taintor, who has been for some 
time in Palm Beach, has returned to the Del- 
monico, having had it. 














ed. graham. 





Mrs. Michael O'Neil of Tuckahoe entertained 
with a luncheon bridge today, begorra! 












Mrs. Charles M. Pease of Southport is in her 




















place at Camden, S. C., which she took a long 
time learning. 









The music department of the Montclair Wo- 
men’s Club held its final meeting of the season 
at the home of Mrs. Russell T. Armitage of Tea- 
neck yesterday. Mrs. James L. Westervelt read a 
paper, which Mrs. Bart illustrated on the flute. 









The graduate members of the geology depart- 
ment of Princeton University will hold their 
annual dance tonight in Blankenhorn’s slate 
quarry. 





The late Vincent Pendleford has gone West. 
Jac k Cluett. 
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ALBION, 
Poor Farm is for sale because of lack of 
No one except the keeper 


ILL.—Edwards County 
patronage. 
lives there and his contract expires in 
March, 1932 
for admission the farm evill be sold to 


. Unless some one applies 
the highest bidder. 


ROCHESTER, N. Y.—Afeter a num- 
ber of breeding experiments Stanley F. 
Sharpe, who owns a fur ranch, has suc- 
ceeded in producing an odorless skunk. 
The new breed is also minus the usual 
white stripe. 


DAWSONVILLE, GA. 


he is seventy-three years old, 


—Although 
Lincoln 


Nehunt of Lumpkin County has never 
a hat: 


had a shave, a haircut, or worn 
he has never been 

inside a school, a 
court, or a church; 
he has never used 
tobacco in = any 
form, or tasted liq- 
uor or coftee. 
Strangely 


he is a 


enough 
tobacco 
grow Gz. 


NEW OR- 
LEANS—The Rev. 
E. O. Ware of 
Alexandria, Lz.., 


president of the initia 


FViLLe®., 


board of the Louis- 
iana Anti-Saloon 
League, is in favor 
of ‘more funerals 
these enemies of prohibition. 

Speaking at a luncheon in honor 
of Dr. Francis Scott McBride, general 
superintendent of the Anti-Saloon 
League of America, the Rev. Mr. Ware 
also said that he did not believe “‘it 


first-class among 


would be sinful to pray for the deach 
of all the United 
States.” 


ex-brewers in the 


SALEM, VA.—Roanoke College has 
a goldfish club. Initiates must swallow 
alive one goldfish each. Dealers are 
calling for new supplies. 

The club numbers 16, including two 
coeds, and has a waiting list. 
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PHILADELPHIA, PA.—A reporter 
was sent out to cover the meeting of 
the Philadelphia Rapid Transit Com- 
pany, but was told that no reporters 
would be admitted. So he went out 
and bought two shares of P. R. T. stock 
from a broker and returning demanded 
admittance to the meeting as a stock- 
holder. He got his story. 


>. 
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BOISE, IDAHO—Paul Lambert 
Priest has been named a lieutenant colo- 
nel on the staff of Governor C. Ben Ross. 
Lt. Col. Priest is just six months old. 


WASHINGTON, D. C.—President 
Hoover may technically be a Swiss citi- 
zen, as the Swiss citizenship statute says 






~ 


'O-oh, daddy! He's goin’ to try wl” 


that the status of a native can not be 
discarded, and must pass automatically 
from generation to generation. 


NEW YORK—Persons who spend 
most of their spare time at bridge, i 
the opinion of Dr. Alfred Adler, are 
suffering from an inferiority complex. 
Lecturing at Columbia University, the 
Viennese psychologist said: ‘A little 
bridge is relaxation. But a lot of it 
becomes a mental habit, an attempt to 
satisfy a striving for superiority. It 
offers an opportunity to conquer others. 
If you see a bridge player who has won 
you will notice a nice expression of 
superiority on his face.” 
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EVANSTON, ILL.—It looked like 
a sure violation of the Child Labor law 
when Policeman Fred Eichler came 
upon a mite four feet four inches tall 
selling magazines. He took the “‘lad’ 
to jail, where his prisoner was identi- 
fied Bob Gray, thirty-nine, 
circus midget and father of two chil. 


former 
dren. 


CHICAGO—When sworn in as a 
judge of the Municipal Court, Thomas 
A. Green said he would uphold all laws 
in the Constitution ‘except those refer- 
ing to alcoholic liquor.” In the docu- 
ment forwarded to the secretary of 
state, which he signed, Green inserted 
a written paragraph saying that he 
would have nothing to do with the pro- 

hibition laws. 


SYRACUSE, N 
Y.—A bulge in the 
coat of a pedestrian, 
which proves upon 
search to be a bottle 
of liquor, is not 
sufficient grounds 
for prosecution un- 
der the Volstead 
act, George M 
Haight, United 
States commission- 





“<0 
\ 
~ er, ruled in a de- 
cision discharging 


Carl Kendrick ot 
this city. 


CHICAGO—Dr. Anthony Bertash 
applied for a divorce because, he charg- 
ed, his wife insisted on singing with 
the performers when they attended the 
opera. And the mental anguish he suf- 
fered was something terrible. 


NEW YORK—Brides had such dif- 
ficulty making their “I do's” heard 
above the din of riveting machines that 
the harassed rector of St. Bartholo- 
mew’s church made a direct appeal to 
the steel workers next door. The riv- 
eters, their romantic instincts touched, 
promised to change their schedule so 
the noise would nor interfere 





















Our Foolish Contemporaries 











JupGeE: The first person who interrupts me will be thrown out of the courtroom 


PRISONER: Hurray for the Judge! 


MoTHER: “You know, Geoffrey, 
Norma is nearly seventeen years old, 
so to-day I had a frank discussion with 
her about the facts of life.’’ 

FATHER: “Ah! Did you learn any- 


} 


thing new ? Everybody's Weekly 





“What would you call a man who is 
always butting in where he isn’t want- 
ed?” asks a correspondent. A salesman. 


The Humovrist. 





A writer declares that every single 
man makes a false step sooner or later. 
Thereafter, of course, he is known as 


married man. Passing Show. 





Didn't you say your dog's bark is 
worse than his bite ? 

Yes.” 

Then for goodness sake don’t let 
him bark. He just bit me.” Siren. 





So you have a baby brother. What 
is his name ?”’ 

We don't know. We can't under- 
tand a word he says.” 


Hummel, Hamburg. 





AUNT AGNES (who has been ac- 
cepted, not without misgiving, as a 
urth at bridge): “Of course I under- 
stand the game. Only don’t fluster me. 


| 


Let me see—I know tricks are trumps, 


but who led the queen of dummies?” 
—The Humorist. 


Buen Humor ( Madrid ). 


A burglar recently posed as a doctor 
and carried a stethoscope. Suspicion 
was aroused when it was discovered that 
his handwriting was legible. 


—Punch. 





“Waiter, this fish is awful! Why 
did you insist I order it?” 

“Because otherwise, monsieur, it 
would have been served to us in the 
kitchen.’ —L' Illustration, Paris. 





One reason Gandhi in a bath-towel is 
so trusted by the Indian masses is be- 
cause everybody can see he has nothing 


up his sleeve. Virginian-Pilot. 





TAILOR: “Euripides ? ' 
CUSTOMER: “Yah, Eumenides.”’ 
Grinnell College Malteaser. 





“A sharp nose indicates curiosity,” 
says a critic. A flattened nose often in- 
dicates too much curiosity. — Punch, 





“T want to buy an alarm clock which 
will awaken the maid without disturb- 
ing the other members of the house- 


hold. , 

“Sorry, madam, but that kind is not 
yet on the market. The only alarm 
clocks are those which awaken every- 
one in the household except the maid.” 

The Outs pan 





Why so sad?” 
I am insolvent.” 
‘How much have you made over to 
your wife?” 
“Nothing.” 
“How much 
vested abroad ?” 


money have you in- 
“Not a penny.” 
“Man alive! You are not insolvent 
you are ruined.” 
Lu slige Blae tler, Be rlin. 


WLI 





"Isn't it curious that a great city like Chicago should have such indifferent 
roads? Here, for instance, is a headline which reads, ‘TAKEN FOR A 
RIDE AND BUMPED OFF.’ ”’ 





—Punch (by permission). 
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Reprinted from Lire, August 7, 1924 


“They can say what they like—God certainly 
does bat out some elegant scenery.” 
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Minot’s Ledge Light — on Outer Minot near the entrance 





to Boston Bay. Established eighty-one years ago. 





Character beams forth in silvery 
rays as the light-house flashes its 
guiding message to passing ships. 
Character stands out, too, in the 








pleasant fragrance and rich flavor of 











IDER, day by day, spreads the circle of 

OLD BRIAR friendships. Men who have 
tried many other brands find in OLD BRIAR’S 
inviting fragrance and flavor a sparkling quality 
they have never known before. It is not just an- 
other brand to be sampled with indifferent enjoy- 
It is a different kind of blend. . . 
combination of choice tobaccos .. . with a distine- 
tive character you will like. 










ment. a rare 


































RICHMOND, VA., U. S.A. 


| 
| JUNGLE Ways, by William B. Sea- 
| brook. Harcourt, Brace & Co., $3.50. 
Exotically exciting, intimately gruesome 
| stuff out of Africa, in which this able 
'and authentic author relates his ex- 
| periences among witch doctors and can- 
nibals, sparing us nothing in the telling. 
Even more absorbing than his Magic 
Island, harping, however, a little too 
| much on his own feelings about it all. 


GOFrTHE AND BEETHOVEN, by Ro- 
main Rolland. Harper & Bros., $5. 
Music lovers will revel in this new in- 
|terpretation of the relations between 
| these two, properly called two of the 
world’s greatest. In particular, this great 
French account of Bettina 
Brentano, loved by both, differing as it 


writer $ 





| does from other accounts, provides us 


| with fresh material for reflecting on that 
mystery of mysteries—the female heart 





JONATHAN GENTRY, by Mark Van 
Doren. Albert & Chas. Boni, $2.50. A|\ 


narrative poem of the American pio- 
neer, finely illustrated after the Rock- 
well school by H. R. Bishop. Mr. Van | 
Doren has wrought a good work, not- | 
able for its racial spirit and pure ren- 


‘ } 
dering, to be placed side by side with | 


Benet’s John Brown's Body as an all 
American contribution 


AMBROSE HOLT AND FAMILy, by 
Susan Glaspell. F. A. Stokes Co., $2.50. 
Here's an exceptionally good American 
novel, lively, humor-edged talk, the 
| underlying theme being: Shall hus- 
| bands feel under any obligation to sup- 
| pore their wives? (Hear, hear!) Also, 
| can a successful business man be a poet 
lat the same time? The author, born 
‘ie Iowa, living in Provincetown, lays 
| her scene on the Mississippi. Nature vs. 
our machine age laid before us. 


His Monkey Wire, by John Col- 
lier. D. Appleton & Co., $2. English- 
/}man, with lovelorn lady chimpanzee, | 
| leaves Africa for London, where com- 
| plications with his fiancée ensue. Amus- 


ing comedy, well kept up, proving thar, | 





UNITED STATE S [while the female monkey of her spe- | 
TOBACCO COMPANY 


cies may not always be more deadly 






















NO NEED 
TO 
LOSE MONEY 


A window is silently opened 

the beam of a flashlight 
locates the bureau drawer... 
rings, pins, and a thick wallet 
tumble into a pocket... as 
stealthily as he came the house- 
breaker goes... 

The jewelry is insured; the 
money is gone forever. 

There is no need to lose 
money. A. B. A. Cheques do 
not tempt thieves. They know 
this susured money is useless to 
anyone but the owner. If your 
A. B. A. Cheques are stolen, 
your money is still safe—every 
cent will be refunded. Keep 
A. B. A. Cheques in the house 


instead of cash. 












A‘ B-A 


CHEQUES 


CERTIFIED 


OFFICIAL TRAVEL CHEQUE OF 


than the male, she always gets her man. | AMERICAN BANKERS ASSOCIATION 
—Thomas L. Masson. 


‘ 
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Prices quoted are for orchestra seats, 


ning performances. 


Matinee—Wednesday and Saturday. 
X Matinee—Thursday and Saturday. 
(Listed in the order of their opening) 


PLAYS 


GREEN Pastures. Mansfield. $3.85 (*)— 
Episodes from the Scriptures beautifully 
and amusingly done by an all-negro cast. 
Last year's Pulitzer play. 


OncE IN A LIFETIME. Masic Box. $3.85— 
Sat. Hol. $4.40 (X)—Hilarious satire 
of Hollywood and the talkies. Grand fun. 


THe Greeks Hap A Worp For It. Harris. 
$3.85—Sat. Hol. $4.40 (*)—Zoé Akins’ 
lively comedy of the home-life of three 
ex-chorines. Adults. 


Mrs. Moont.icHT. Little. $3.85 (X*)— 
The sad and charming whimsy of a lady 
unable to grow old. With Edith Barrett, 
Haidee Wright and Guy Standing. 


GRAND Hore... National. $4.40 (*)—Ex- 
citing, interesting and beautifully staged 
drama of 36 hours in a Berlin hotel, 
with Henry Hull and Eugénie Leonto- 
vich, 


TONIGHT Or Never. Belasco. $3.85—Sat. 
Hol. $4.40 (X)—Mr. Belasco’s diverting 
comedy wherein Helen Gahagan finds 
l'amour essential to a prima donna. 


Adults. 


THE VINEGAR TREE. Playhouse. $3.85 (*) 
Heartily recommended comedy with 
Mary Boland as the feather-brained lady 
with an overly developed—if inaccurate 
feeling for past romance. 


. $3.85 (*)—Thrill- 


| 


FIVE STAR FINAL. Cort 


ing, melodramatic attack on the scandal- 
mongering tabloids with Arthur Byron as 
the managing editor. 
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Douglas Dumbrille and Judith Anderson in“ As You Desire Me.” 


qrontfidential Guide 


Tomorrow AND Tomorrow. Henry Mil- 
ler. $3.85 (X and Tues.)—Philip Barry's 
play wherein a woman is made “complete” 
through motherhood. With Zita Johann 
and Herbert Marshall. Adults. 


As You Desire ME. Maxine Elliott's. $3.85 
(*)—Splendid bit of acting by Judith 
Anderson in Pirandello’s confusing play 
of a woman's identity. 


PRIVATE Lives. Times Square. $3.85 (X)— 
Noel Coward's care-free comedy in which 
he and Gertrude Lawrence find love and 
furniture-breaking synonymous. 


THE BARRETTS OF WIMPOLE STREET. Em- 
pire. $3.85 (*)—Katharine Cornell in a 
worth-while play based on the lives of 
Robert Browning, Elizabeth Barrett and 
her father. 


Doctor X. Hudson. $3.00 (*)—Mystery 
thriller. A murder every time the lights 
go out; a killer on the loose and a 
scientific device for trapping him. Good 
hokum. 


Give Me YESTERDAY. Booth. $3.85—Sat. 
Hol. $4.40 (*)—Louis Calhern in the 
réle of the Chancellor of the Exchequer 
yearns for the simple days of his youth 
in this latest of Mr. Milne’s whimsies. 


As Hussanps Go. John Golden. $3.85 (*) 
—Rachel Crothers’ satisfactory comedy— 
the heady glamour of Paris lingers with 
two ladies on their return to Dubuque. 


House BEAUTIFUL. Apollo. $3.00 (*)— 
Channing Pollock's play idealizing the 
Galahad-ish struggle of one couple vs. 
success, money and modern business. 


THE ADMIRABLE CRICHTON. New Amster- 
dam. $3.85 (*)—Time has been kind to 
parts of this Barrie comedy in’ which 
William Gillette scored in 1903. Walter 
Hampden in title réle. 


MIRACLE AT 
VERDUN. Mar- 
tin Beck. $3.00 
( X ) - Inco- 
herent produc- 
tion by the 
Guild showing 
the return to 
earth of the 
war dead— 
done with the 
aid of a triple 
projection 
screen and 


loud speakers. 


THE SILENT 
WITNEss. Mo- 


rosco. $3.00 
(*)—A _ Brit- 
ish crime play 
with Lionel 
Arwill. 
GETTING Mar- 
RIED. Guild. 
$3.00 (X)— 
Revival of the 
George _ Ber- 
nard Shaw 
play with 
Henry  Trav- 


ers, Helen 
Westley and 
Dorothy Gish. 






RiGHT. OF Happiness. Vanderbilt. 


’ $3.00 
(*)—Herbert Rawlinson (formerly of 


the screen) and Anne Sutherland in a 


play by Roy Davidson. 
THE GREAT Man. Ritz. $3.00 (*)—Walter 


Woolf in a South American comedy by 
Paul Hervey Fox. 


THE WISER THEY ARE. Plymouth. $3.85 
(X)—A comedy by Sheridan Gibney 
with Ruth Gordon, Osgood Perkins, Julia 
Hoyt and Charlotte Wynters. 


THE Rap. Avon. $3.00 (X)—Presenting 
an exposé of relationships between the 
judiciary and the underworld. 


Joy OF Livinc. Masque. $3.00 (*)—A 
play from the German of Rudolph 
Lothar and Hans Bachwitz with Donald 
Brian, Taylor Holmes, Betty Hanna and 


others. 


PETER IBBETSON. Shubert. $3.00 (*)—A 
revival with Dennis King, George Nash, 
Jessie Royce Landis and others. 


MUSICAL 


FINE AND Danpy. Erlanger. $5.50 (*) 
Joe Cook and all his gadgets in a fast 
moving show. Lots of fun. 


THREE’S A Crown. Selwyn. $5.50—Sat 
Hol. $6.60 (X)—Revue with Clifton 


Webb, Libby Holman and Lester Allen 
Adults. 


Girt Crazy. Alvin. $5.50 (*)—Top-notch, 
lively show set to Gershwin music with 
comedy by Willie Howard. And there's 
Ethel Merman (“Sam and Delilah” )- 
and the cowboy quartette (‘‘Bidin’ My 
Time’). 


Swret AND Low. 44th $4.40 (*) 
Fannie Brice, George Jessel and James 
Barton. They say it has been cleaned up 
It needed it. Adults. 


treet. 


THE New Yorkers. Broadway. $5.50 
Sat. Hol. $6.60 (X)—Sophisticated 
revue with Clayton, Jackson and Durante; 
Hope Williams; and Waring’s Pennsyl 
vanians. Jimmie Durante and Waring’s 
Band carry the load. 


Meet My Sister. Imperial. $3.00 (*) 
Continental importation with charming 
atmosphere when you're in restful mood 
With Bettina Hall and George -Gros 
smith, 


You Saw It. Chanin's 46th Street. $4.40 
(*)—Collegiate pep with Lou Holtz and 
Lyda Roberti furnishing consistent amuse- 
ment. 


AMERICA’S SWEETHEART. Broadhurst. $5.50 
(*)—Another crack at Hollywood—this 
time with music. With Jeanne Aubert and 


Jack Whiting. 
THe Wonper Bar. Bayes. $6.60 (*)—A 


good show brings Al Jolson back to the 
popularity he lost in bad movies. 


RECORDS 


VICTOR 


“Wrap Your TRouBLEs IN DREAMS’ —An 
unusually attractive melody for this type 


(Continued on page 29) 
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of song, and Bing Crosby puts it over | 


with careless ease. and 
Just A GIGcoLo”—Bing again, and the 
same sad gold-digging gent. 


LitTLE Jor’—Will be one of your favor- 
ites thru the capable hands of Ted Weems 


and His Orchestra—with Arthur Jarrett 


on the vocal chorus. and 


You Gave Me EveryYTHING BuT Love” | 


The same band in another definite, if 
not outstanding success. These boys use 
their horns with discretion. 


Ir Looxs LikE Love” and 


HEAVENLY NIGHT’ (Movie—One Heaven- 
ly Night)—Leo Reisman and His Orches- 
tra play a foxtrot and a waltz a little 
disappointingly. Careful orchestrations 


but a trifle dull. 
COLUMBIA 


THE ONE MAN BAND” and 


SMILE, DaRNYA, SMILE”—Ben Selvin and 
His Orchestra in peppy numbers that will 
put you in a good humor. The Sunshine 
Boys sing the words. 


WALKIN’ My Basy Back Home”—Lee | 


Morse changes the lyrics to suit her gen- 
der—and changes our former good 


opinion of this number by her harsh vocal | 


efforts. and 


I've Got Five Dottrars” (America’s | 


Sweetheart)—-Lee Morse and Her Blue 
Grass Boys again. NO. 
BEALE STREET BLUES” and 


BASIN STREET BLuEs’’—Old familiar tunes 
in ultra-blues rhythm, by The Charleston 
Chasers under the direction of Bennie 
Goodman. 


SHEET MUSIC 


We'll Be The Same” (America’s Sweet- 


heat) 

Elizabeth” (The Wonder Bar) 
Oh, Donna Clara” (The Wonder Bar) 
I've Found What I Wanted In You” (No 
shou’) 
When Your Lover Has Gone” (No show) 
Please Don't Talk About Me When I'm 
Gone” (No shou ) 
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The baseball pitcher winds up the clock. 


| 


Double and redouble the pleasure of 
| playing by serving both 


White 


ji 
! Lhe leading mineral water 




















Make Reservations For 


THEATRE TICKETS 


through 


POSTAL TELEGRAPH 


x * ~ *&* & & & * 


Lire takes pleasure in recommending to 





its many theatre-going readers the newly 
established ticket reservations service of 
Postal Telegraph. 

Those who have used Lire’s own service 
during the past two years will be especi- 
ally pleased with the speed and conveni- 
ence of the new arrangement. Reservations 
to all shows are available at box office 
prices, plus a nominal charge, and may 
be obtained through any Postal Telegraph 
office in any part of the country. 


We congratulate Postal Telegraph-Cable Company on 
the efficiency and success of its new service, and we 
heartily recommend it to all our readers who object to 
paying the prices demanded by $gips$ and speculators. 
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Where the days are 
3 months long 


Take the 
RAYMOND-WHITCOMB 
NORTH CAPE CRUISE 


for the 


LANDS OF THE MIDNIGHT SUN 
FOR A SUMMER HOLIDAY 
FOR A VISIT TO RUSSIA 
FOR A WAY TO EUROPE 


Sail with Raymond-W hitcomb, June 30, 
on the Cunard liner, ‘'Carinthia,”’ for 
five leisurely weeks of cruising... 
with visits to Iceland — to the beauti- 
ful Norwegian Fjords — to Trondhjem 
and Bergen, typical Norwegian cities — 
to Oslo, Norway's capital — to Stockholm 
and historic Vishy — to Copenhagen and 
Danzig — to Leningrad and Moscow. 
$800 and upward — including return 
passage to America whenever you wish. 


Remember — the Iceland-North Cape Cruise 
is essentially a Raymond-W bitcoinzb Cruise. 
Raymond-W hitcomb inaugurated it in 1921, 
and have run it in every succeeding year. 
Send for the booklet —*‘ NoRTH CAPE CRUISE” 


LL 
Land Cruises to Mexico 


Tours to California, Alaska 
National Parks — Canadian Rockies 


Tours to Europe 
Independent Trips — Europe & America 


RAYMOND-WHITCOMB 


126 Newbury Street, Boston, Massachusetts 


New York, 670 Fifth Avenue; New York, 225 Fifth Ave. 
Boston, 165 Tremont St.; Philadelphia, 1601 Walnut St. 
Chicago,176 N. Michigan Ave.; Detroit, 421 Book Bldg. 
Los Angeles, 423 W. Fifth St.; San Francisco, 230 Post St. 


Agents in the principal cities 
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“Henry, was I ever as fat as that 
woman?” 

“Oh, much fatter,” said the 
who understands women. 


man 





No tonic better than Abbott's Bitters. 


oe by 
mail, 25 cts. C. W. Abbore & Co., Baltimore, I 


d. 





“Do you like going to school, 
Teddy?” asked the boy's fond uncle. 

“Oh, yes, uncle,” replied Teddy, 
“but I like Sunday-school best.” 

His uncle looked puzzled. 

“I'm glad to hear that,” 
“But why do you like Sunday-school 


best ?” 


he said. 


“’Cause,” replied Teddy, “I only 
have to go once a week.” 
Ansu ers. 





In a Pinch, use ALLEN’S FOOT=EASE 





Sardines packed by a Pacific coast 
fishery are now stood up in tall cans, 
instead of laid in the old flat type.” 
In other words, instead of being pack- 
ed in like sardines, they are now pack- 
ed in like passengers on a street car. 

Detroit News. 








chon 


Vay: 


> 


Mister? 


* Shine yer ap ple f, 


« 30 « 





Life 


APRIL 24, 1931 





VOL. 97 NUMBER. 2529 





Published by 
LIFE PUBLISHING COMPANY 
60 E. 42nd St., New York 
CHARLES DANA GIBSON, 
Chairman of the Board 
CLAIR MAXWELL, President 
LANGHORNE GIBSON, Vice President 
HENRY RICHTER, Treasures 
BOLTON MaA.tory, Editor 
Harry Evans, Managing Editor 
FE. S. Martin, Associate Editor 
F. G. Cooper, Associate Editor 
W. W. Scott, Associate Editor 





Lire is published every Friday, simulta- 
neously in the United States, Great Britain, 
Canada and British Possessions. Title regis- 
tered in U. S. Patent Office. 


The text and illustrations in LIFE are 
copyrighted. For Reprint rights in Great 
Britain apply to Lire, Rolls House, Bream 
Buildings, Fetter Lane, London, E. C., 
England. The foreign trade supplied from 
LiFE’s London otfhce, Rolls House, Breams 
Buildings, London, E. C. 


No contributions will be returned unle 
accompanied by stamped and addressed en 
velope. LiFE does not hold itself responsible 
Jor the loss Or non-vrelnin of unsolicited 


contributions. 





Notice of change of address should 
reach this office three weeks prior to the 
date of issue to be affected. All communi- 
cations should be addressed to LIFE, Lin- 
coln Bldg., 60 East 42nd St., New York. 


Yearly Subscription Rate (U. S. and 
Canada), $5.00 (Foreign, $6.60.) 





Answers to Anagrins 
On page 15 


(1) Morass. 
(2) Outfield. 
(3) Guineas. 
(4) Migraines. 
(5) 


Caliber. 
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Don’t hide your hands 


You can be sure you won't be criti- : 
cized when nails are clean, neat, 
orderly. Keep them that way with a 
Gem Nail Clipper, handy, compact 
for pocket use. At drug and cut- 
lery stores. Gem 50c, Gem Jr. 35c. 
The H. C. COOK CO. 
7 Beaver St. Ansonia, Conn. 
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Gem Clippers If 
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to 19 strange ports 
on the great MALOLO 


Again the luxurious Malolo goes cruis- 
ing around the Pacific! Away from 
beaten paths, to mystical Asia, the fabu- 
lous East Indies, Australia, and the ro- 
mantic South Seas. You visit 14 exotic 
lands, go excursioning, often inland, to 
ancient shrines, quaint villages, wicked 
cities. Yet inclusive fares are down to 
$1,500! Sail Sept. 19 from San Francisco, 
(Sept. 20 from Los Angeles); get back 
Dec. 16. Ask nearest travel agency for 
particulars and literature, or write us. 


MATSON LINE 


NEW YORK . 535 Fifth Avenue 
CHICAGO. . . . 1405S. Dearborn Street 
SAN FRANCISCO . . 215 Market Street 
LOS ANGELES . . 730 S. Broadway 
SAN DIEGO 213 E. Broadway 
PORTLAND . 271 Pine Street 
SEATTLE . 814 Second Avenue 





STRONG AND LITHE 
AS A PANTHER 











You’ir never see an Old Town sag at the 
stern because the motor’s too heavy. These 
boats don't get that way! Stern, keel, and 
ribs are reinforced for extra rigidity. Old 
Towns don't shiver, shake, or vibrate, 
either. And the heavy, non-leak canvas- 
covering is seamless. Caulking never 
needed. Swift, light, well balanced, easy 
to handle, and built to do heavy duty. 
Free catalog shows all craft. Paddling, 
sailing, and square-stern canoes. Outboard 
motor-boats, including big, fast, seaworthy, 


all-wood family-boats; rowboats; din- 
ghies; and speedy step-planes. Write to- 
day. Old Town Canoe Co., 1225 Middle 


Street, Old Town, Maine. 


“Old Town Boats” 
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Winners of LIFE’s Cross Word 
Picture Pussle hate 83 
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The flagpole sitters reunion 


M, J. Sonnenleiter 
1919 Breitwert Ave. 
Baltimore, Md. 


For explanation: Men who hold high 
positions are far-sighted. 


R. R. Jones 
2204 Forestview Road 
Evanston, III. 
For explanation: They feel them- 


selves very much above the common 
herd. 





Don Russell 
Box 423 
Joplin, Mo. 


For explanation: When the roll 
called up yonder. 





The manager had dismissed the 
office-boy for untidiness and general 
slackness and was interviewing in turn | 
a waiting line of a dozen applicants for 
the position. Presently there was ush- 
ered in a very diminutive youth with 
alert manner. 

“Now, my boy,” said the manager, 
impressively, “I want a boy who is 
smart and tidy—he must look round | 
the office and note little things that 
have to be done. I am tired of boys who 
never see anything that requires doing, 
and I am determined to have a boy with 
some idea of keeping things as they 
should be kept. Do you understand 
me?” 

“Yes sir, certainly sir,” said the boy. 
“Shall I begin by putting your tie 
straight, sir?” 


—Tit-Bits. 








| two forms—*“‘Ready-Rub- 
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Every man who smokes a pipe has at least 
one thing that the women can’t take away 
from him. Ladies don’t smoke pipes. It’s 
not the style. A pipe is distinctly a man’s 
smoke. 

Let the women drive their cars, fly their 
planes, smoke 
their cigarettes, 
and act as much 
like men as pos- 
sible. 

But you can be 
sureof this: Here’s 
one thing that still 
belongs to the 
men—the pleas- 
ure and privilege 
of smoking a pipe. 

If you’ve never 
smoked a pipe, by 
all means get one today. Fill it with Edge- 
worth and settle down to the most satis- 
fying smoking you have ever known. Let 
the women go 
their way. And 
you go yours. 

Edgeworth’s 
blend of fine mel- 
low burleys gives 
a flavor that sim- 
ply can’t be dupli- 
cated. Many men 
who have tried 
Edgeworth have 
written us that no 
other tobacco will 
ever do for them 
Their loyalty is proof of the merit which 
they have found in this fine old tobacco. 

You can get Edgeworth wherever good 
tobacco is sold. Or clip the coupon below 
for special sample packet, free. 


EDGEWORTH 


SMOKING TOBACCO 


Edgeworth is a blend of ¢ 
fine old burleys, with its A 
natural savor insured by sas 
Edgeworth’s distinctive 


eleventh process. Buy 
Edgeworth anywhere in 





The women’s smoke 





The smoke for men 














bed”’ and “Plug Slice.”’ 
All sizes. 15¢ pocket pack- 
age to pound humidor tin. 
Larus & Bro. Co., Rich- 


mond, Va. 


LARUS & BRO. CO., 
Richmond, Va. 


Send me the Edgeworth sample. 


100 S, 22d St. 


I'll try it in a good pipe 





Name. = 


| Address. 








City and State an 
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TAKE YOUR VACATION IN EUROPE 





IT NEED COST NO MORE! 


FUR onthe 





EUROPE 
8) 
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Admission to this orchestra—$105 (up). 
And it’s worth it! Then you really get 
your passage, meals and accommodations 
free! Your ticket in the rollicking, frol- 
icking Tourist third cabin on IMM liners 
also entitles you to one even barrel of 
fun ... daily! No wonder the record 
number of 60,522 passengers traveled 
“IMM Tourist” during 1930! 


$105 up 


NO CLASS DISTINCTIONS on the 
Tourist third cabin liners de luxe, Penn- 
land and Westernland. The entire former 
Cabin accommodations are devoted ex- 
clusively to Tourist. The only steamers 
of their kind in the world. 

Also delightful Tourist third cabin ac- 
commodations on such famous liners as 
Majestic, world’s largest ship, Olympic, 
Homeric, Belgenland and many others. 
Several sailings each week to the princi- 
pal ports of Europe and the British Isles. 


Send for fascinating literature describing 
our Tourist third cabin in detail. 
30 Principal Offices in the U. S. 


Main Office, No. 1 Broadwa 
Authorized agents everywhere. 


WHITE STAR - RED STAR 
ATLANTIC TRANSPORT 


International Mercantile Marine Lines 


and Canada. 
y, New York, 


srmOS! OCtAn SERVICE 





LIFE 
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LIFE’S CROSS WORD PICTURE PUZZLE NO. 89 


After you have solved the puzzle and got the correct title for the picture, the words 
of which are in the puzzle, give your explanation of it in not more than fifteen words, 
Send in the completed puzzle with the title and your explanation. The cleverest ex. 
planations will be printed, and Lire will pay $5 for each one accepted. 

Send all puzzles to Puzzle Editor, Lirz, 60 East 42nd Street, New York. Contest 
for this issue closes May 15, 1931. 















































































































































































1. What a poor sailor gets. 


5. A famous archer. 
10. What every creditor does. 
14, Wisdom. 
15. How to make both ends meet. 
16. Agreement. 
17. Up and off. 
18. The honey 
badger. 
19. Pale. 
20. A dance 
step. 
21. Ai r-mind- 
ed R.R. 
22. A dire 
pest. 
24. AGreek 
poet. 
27. Pronoun. 
28. To be over run. 
30. A John well known in law. 


46. 


50. 
56. 
57. 
60. 
61 
63. 


65. 
66. 
67. 
68. 
69. 


32. Semi-precious stone. 
. Fragrant root. 

. Article. 

. Something about 
. A phony diamond. 
3. Stuck 


the navy. 
around. 

Take care of a baby. 

Sun god. 


. A great traveller. 


A big roast. 
Near relative. 
Heap big Injun. 
Wing shaped. 


. This is plain silly. 


This is usually in a pickle. 


4. Roman garment. 
This fellow gets in deep water. 


Greek letter. 
Take notice. 


Lets it stand (proof reading) 


This covers a lot of ground. 


e 32 e 
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23. 
25. 
26. 
28. 
29. 
eae 
33. 
34. 
35. 
. Poetic 
. Dry up. 

. Keep this open. 
. They 
. Biting fluids. 

. Southern state, abbr. 

. This gets people into hot water. 
. Plant of the lily 
2. Anger. 

3. This is very tacky. 

i. This is always by itself. 

. This is under your roof, 

. That low voice. 

. A dangerous curve. 

. Tennis players fight over this. 
. God of the underworld. 
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ACROSS DOWN 


What Dreiser gave Lewis 

A state. 

These come unbidden. 

Every door has this. 

; are kind of hair. 

Lady in the Faerie Queen. 

. Bear traps. 

8. This is al- 
ways in the 


Du hewn 


paper. 

9. A hold up 

10. Gem. 

11. A bother- 
some in- 
sect. 

12. This ___re- 
peats what 
you Say. 

13. A river of 
the lower 
regions 

1. A measure of puzzles. ‘ 


Pretty thin. 

Leave out. 

Nonsense! 

As high as you can get. 

Epoch. 

Interrogations. 

If you can swing this you'll get by. 
Antipathy. 
Tourists bring this back from Florida 
old age. 


love the bottle. 


family. 
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AXTON-FISHER 


MENTHOL-COOLED 


CIGARETTES 


20 FOR 20c (U.S.)...20 FOR 30c (CANADA) 


TOBACCO COMPANY, 


INC., 


LOUISVILLE, 


Do you 
“BOLT” 


CIGARETTES 
WHEN 
YOWRE 
BORED? 


Keep a 
Clean Taste 
with 
Cooler Smoke! 


When the horizon is most unin- 
spiring and there’s nothing you can do 
about it...do you increase your cigarettes 
to decrease your boredom? That’s the time 
for your Spud experience! That’s the time 
to discover how Spud’s cooler smoke keeps 
your mouth continually moist-cool and 
comfortably clean ...no matter how long 
or how concentrated the session with 
Spud’s lusty tobacco fragrance. Even if 
you’re a 2 or 3-pack-a-day smoker. . . you 
find that Spuds kcep you always mouth- 
happy. No wonder Spud is called “the 
grand new freedom in old-fashioned 


tobacco enjoyment”! See for yourself! 





apie soul 


BRING HERSELF TO TELL HIM 


he knew it was coming: She knew it 

the mement he suggested they sit 

out the dance. There was a suggestion of tense- 
ness about him. A determined look in his eye. 

It seemed strange that he was a man now; 
with a man’s seriousness. She remembered 
how, as early as Grammar School days, he wore 
an air of perpetual joviality. Even when he 
played quarter for Central High School and was 
floored by bone-breaking tackles, he always 
came up with a laughing manner, suggesting 
that the matter was a grand joke. He carried 
that manner through his football days at Michi- 
gan. But now there was no trace of it. 

“I can’t stand it any longer, Wilma,” he 
blurted out, “the way you've been treating me 
the last few months...” 

“What do you mean—the way I've been 
treating you?” 

“You know—avoiding me... breaking en- 
gagements. It has just about floored me, and 
Wilma, you knew I’m crazy about you. Have 
been for ten years. I can’t go on this way any 
longer. Why don’t you marry me... put me 
out of my misery?” 

He rushed into an excited exposition of how 
happy they could be together. When it was 
over she slowly shook her head. 

“Don't you care for me?” he begged. 

“You know I do, Ross Temple.” 

Down in her heart she knew that she was 
fonder of him than any man she had ever 
met. And yet... 

“Then why?” he demanded fiercely. “Do 
you think I'll make a fool of myself with 
father’s money?” 

She shook her head. “You might have done 
that once —but not now. You're no simpleton, 
Ross.” 

She really admired him for the success he 
had made by his own efforts. She could count 
on the fingers of one hand, the men in town 
who were earning what he earned. 

He leaned toward her, almost pathetically. 
“Is there someone else? Is that fellow in New 
THR cect” 

“Don’t be ridiculous!” 

He turned on her again as if he would shake 
her. “Then why? Give me some reason. Don’t 
sit there shaking your head. What's wrong? 
What have I done? I can stand the truth.” 

She wanted to tell him. Jt was only fair that 
he should know. She wanted to say to him— 
“Go and rid yourself of the barrier that so re- 
cently has risen between us, then come back to 
me.” She even wanted to name that barrier, but 
she couldn't bring herself to do it. No woman 
could. The subject was too delicate. 
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Halitosis (unpleasant breath) is the one un- 
forgivable social fault. 

The insidious thing about it is that you your- 
self never know when you have it. 
And even your best friend won't tell 
you. It is a matter that can’t be talked 
about. 


Are you sure about yourself? 
/ 


Fewescape halitosis entirely, because 
every day in normal mouths, condi- 
tions that cause unpleasant breath 
may arise or are already present. 

Its commonest cause is ferment- 














ing food particles in the mouth. Other com- 

mon causes are: Decaying or poorly cared for 

teeth. Excesses of eating, drinking, or smok- 

ing. Infections of the oral tract, such as 

catarrh, colds, trench mouth, and pyorrhea. 

The one way to put your breath beyond 

suspicion is to rinse the mouth with full 

strength Listerine. Every morning. Every 

night. And between times before meeting 
others. 

Why Listerine deodorizes 

Because of its amazing germicidal 

power, Listerine halts fermentation 

and checks infection, both a major 

cause of odors. Then it destroys the 


odors themselves. 

Listerine’s astonishing antiseptic and « 
odorizing power has been a matter of record in 
great hospitals and private practice for half a 
century. There is no scientific evidence that any 
antiseptic possesses greater deodorant power 
than Listerine. 

Even the onion yields 

You know yourself that there are few more 
arrogant odors than onion and fish. Yet Lister- 
ine makes short work of them. Try it yourself 
some time. Rub a little onion or fish on your 
hand. Then apply Listerine and see how quick- 
ly such odors disappear. Lambert Pharmaca! 
Company, St. Louis, Mo., U.S. A. 


-_and even the ONION yields to it | 
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